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houses asunder, and show the light of the River
and release to the outer world. And there,
moving swiftly across the brightness, goes a
steamer outward bcSund.

That was what we wanted to know. She
confirms it, and her signal, to whomever it was
made, carries further than she would guess. It is
understood. The past for some of us now is our
only populous and habitable world, invisible to
others, but alive with whispers for us. Yet the
sea still moves daily along the old foreshore, and
ships still come and go, and do not, like us, run
aground on what now is not there.